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and came at me I took to throwing my cap into the air
in their path. That confused them and made them wobble
a little in their flight, turning them away from me before they
had finished their swoop. The Norwegians sometimes
divert themselves by approaching the nests of Skua gulls in a
crouching position with a knife on the end of a stick held
vertically. When the defending bird swoops down you
straighten yourself suddenly and, if you are quick, the bird
impales himself on your knife. Men seem to regard Skua
gulls with the same vindictiveness as they regard sharks at
sea and will inflict cruelty upon them for vengeance sake.
For these birds are scavengers and marauders, robbing other
birds of eggs and chicks, frequenting the rookeries of penguins
in hundreds and raiding their nests. Chiefly I suppose it is
their terrifying appearance that makes one want somehow to
destroy them and this, more than anything else no doubt, is
the reason for the vindictiveness of sailors towards sharks. I
have seen a shark turned loose into its own blue ocean with a
crowbar stuck through its gills and a tin can tied to its tail.
In spite of the furious swooping rushes and the screaming
protests of the defenders, I climbed a knoll and, as I
approached the top, the birds rose into the air and flew
round in circles screaming. Then, as I still came on, they
flew around my head beating the air with their wings so that
my ears were filled with the whining sound they made* I
waved my cap furiously round my head in circles and
shouted, thanking Heaven there were only the mountains to
see my antics. Then I suddenly felt a sharp muffled blow on
the head and realized that one of them had struck me on the
head from behind with his wing. I was lucky. Their
blows are by no means always muffled. I whirled my arms
more furiously and danced and shouted like a maniac so that
the unforgiving scree slopes around me were filled with the
sound, the stupid, unimportant, puny, misplaced sound of
a human voice. In a little flattened lair at the top of the
knoll there crouched and quivered apprehensively two little